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Dear Brother:
I hope that these notes from a small Midwestern town as the curtain falls on 1955 may provide a
few moments of change and relaxation in your holiday schedule. Several weeks ago a wise and
thoughtful brother stopped at the office and said: "Do you know that this will be a preacher's Christ
mas? It comes on Sunday. That means that I won't have to preach two sermons a few days before or
after Christmas Day. This year I can concentrate."
He had something there. For a moment my memory wandered back to Perry County thirty-five
years ago when Christmas and Easter were celebrated three days in a row. As a lowly Seminarian
whose German had strong overtones of Brooklyn and the Bronx, I was always assigned by Grand
father Hueschen to the service on the "dritter Weihnachtstag". If anyone is still living who sat through
those efforts his longevity must be partially due to the rest and sleep he enjoyed while I struggled with
Christmas and its meaning in that setting. The stove to the left of the high pulpit was a glowing pink,
the heat rose straight up to the pulpit, and the deacons, comfortably stuffed with goose and sausage,
rested snugly behind the stove. Only one had to stay awake to throw in an occasional shovel of coal.
It was a warm, homey and somnolent occasion. Something like that happens even today, I am sure,
when we have to preach a day or two after Christmas. Perhaps this is really a "preacher's Christmas".
Of course, in a much higher sense, all of them are. A good preacher always preaches Christ,
even in August, but Christmas gives him an unusually warm and magnificent opportunity to bring Him
to the hearts of men — close and near — so that even the less faithful, the cold and forgetful, the Christ
mas and Easter Christians, may catch a glimpse of the glory and power of the Incarnation. For that
task — and that privilege — I wish you much joy and strength.
Now to other matters: As these lines are written, the University has moved into its annual obser
vance of Advent and Christmas. It is far and away the most beautiful time on our campus. Apparently
our students have decided to have two Christmases each year — one here on the campus which ends
about December 15 and the other one at home with their families.
About the time that you will be reading these lines approximately 600 cars (some of them of
uncertain vintage) will be fanning out from oxir campus to all points of the compass, including Mas
sachusetts, New York, Texas and California. I must confess that this annual Christmas exodus always
creates about two days and nights of anxiety for some of us who remain here at the University. The
ominous jangling of the telephone at an unusual hour always sends a shiver of apprehension through
my mind. At the end of forty-eight hours we can assume that all except the California cars have
arrived safely, and we begin to turn gratefully to our own observance of Christmas.
» » *
Still at the University: As I indicated in my last letter to the brethren, our congregational collec
tion on January 29, 1956, is of unusual importance to us this year. This is partly due to the fact that our
income from this source was sharply reduced last year because it was impossible for some'of our good
people to distinguish between the "Building for Christ" and the regular support of the University for its
current operations. We hope this year to recoup some of our losses; and if you can help us to do that,
we shall be most grateful. I am becoming increasingly and painfully aware of the fact that on some
levels our faculty salaries are not nearly high enough. The University must make our faithful and
devoted teachers just as comfortable and secure as possible. Your support of the congregational col
lection is one of the most important single factors in the attainment of that objective.
A few nights ago about one hundred of us attended the dedication of a small baroque organ in our
ancient Recital Hall. It was built by Mr. Herman Schlicker and provided a very interesting and instruc
tive evening. Under the skillful hands of our own Dr. Heinrich Fleischer the little instrument, which I
believe Bach would have liked very much, really can talk and sing. If you are interested, I hope you
will stop at the campus sometime to see and hear this significant addition to our equipment in the
Department of Music.



